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£/? homiaum genus, qui ſeſe primos emnium rerum e 
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Ji's good to be merry and wiſe, honey; 
I's good to be juſt and true, &c. | 
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night. 


S there is little news in town for your 
entertainment, J ſhall relate to you a 
very extraordigary dream I had yeſter- 


| pace a number of divinity- pieces for a pious 


friend in the country: but, to my great ſurpriſe, 


he acquainted me, that, ſome months ago, all his 
books of that kind had undergone a ſtrange me- 


tamorphoſis. The works of Baxter, Flavel, 


Owen, Tillotfon, Barrow, Sc. were changed 
into Pamela, Sir Charles Grandiſon, and a mul- 
titude more of leſs virtuous and Tower-rate ro- 
mances, The devotional writings of Bp Kean, 
Mrs Rowe, Dr Watts, &c. had vaniſhed, and 
: given place to Haddington and Rocheſter's 
poems, Meurſſi elegantie lingue Latine, and the 
Memoirs of a lady of pleaſure. The noble de- 
fences of Chriſtianity with which Lyttelton, 
Weſt, Ditton, Dr Clarke, Connybeare, Butler, 
Newton, Warburton, Brown, Sc. have enrich- 
ed the public, perceiving the entrance of this in- 
famous rabble, with a dignity becoming their 
ſtation and character, walked off; upon which 
the writings of David Hume and Lord Boling- 
broke ventured in, ſure of victory and triumph, 
| A2 becauſe 


I imagined I Kept into a bookſeller's ſhop to 
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becauſe they had no enemy to contend with. In 
one ſhelf the dramatic works of Mr John Home 
ſwallowed up the genius of Milton's Paradiſe 
Loft; and in another, all the piety of Rollin's 
writings was devoured by Robertſon's hiſtory, 

and Walter's account of Anſon's voyage *; 


eren as the lean kine in Pharaoh's dream fwal- 


lowed up the fat, and remained lean ſtill. In- 
ſtead of Paſchal's provincial letters, appeared the 
adventures of Triſtram Shandy ; only the ſermon 
on Heb. xii. 18. Pray for us; for we have a good 
conſcience, in all things willing to live hone/#ly, was 
aſhamed to, retain its place in this magical edition. 
Whilſt I was expreſſin g my ſorrow and wonder, 
a young major ſtanding by, told me, the book - 


* This ſtrange conceit would never enter into the 
noddle of a waking man, and therefore is ſufficient 
to demonſtrate the dream genuine. Piety, it muſt be 
acknowledged, is eſſential to the character of a cler- 
gyman ; but is it not enough he feel that piety in his 
bcart, and diſcover it in the devotion of his pulpit- 
diſcourſes, and in the purity of his morals ? What 
gentleman of taſte can bear, wichout diſguſt, to be- 
hold hiſtorical narratives, otherwiſe agreeable, con- 


taminated by moral and religious reflections? It has 


been judiciouſly obſerved, that in the hiſtory of E- 
ſther, though divinely inſpired, the name of God is 
not once mentioned. And ſurely one may ſee with 
balf an eye, that no part of that ſacred book is in 
the leaſt calculated to ftrike the mind with a ſenſe of 
God's moral government, or to recommend devo» 
tional exerciſes. 


(eller 


ſeller had little cauſe to regret this cataſtrophe; 
for moſt of the books LI inquired after, had, fer 
Tome time paſt, been quite unfaleable. But you 
ſeem, continued he, a ſtranger to late tranſac- 
tions, otherwiſe you would be concerned for 
transformations more important. The c 1— 
C r, adorned ſome weeks ago with the moſt 
beautiful and fragrant flowers, is transformed 
into a ſtable, and that as dirty a one as ever 
Hercules cleanſed, and a great part of the c 
are become horſes to the conjurer. A botaniſt, 
who had liſtened all the while with the utmoſt 
attention, tipped the major on the ſhoulder, and 
- ſaid, with a ſolemn important tone, Ore flower 
was a-wanting, which would have effectually 
preſerved them from inchantment. Pray, ſaid 
the major, what was that flower? Honeſty, re- 
plied the botan'ſt F. Excuſe me, returned the 
major, I am certain ſome of the c————rs wore 
it conſtantly in their breafts. Ay, ſaid the bota- 
niſt, and that preſerved to them their human 


* We mult not confound a flower and a-moral-vit- 


tue, becauſe they fortune to have the {ame name. It 


is evident, from the firſt elements of metaphyſics, 
that they are as different as body and-:ſpirit, appear- 


ance and reality. Honeſty, conſidered as a moral 


virtue, is unqueſtionably eſſential to a r; 
and all men know, and therefore he would. be laugh- 
ed at who would infinuate the contrary, that integri- 
ty has been invariably retained, and eminently con- 
ſpicuous in the c rs referred to in the dream. 
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| * 
form. But concealing the flower under their 
veſts, inſtead of ſhewing it openly at the c——1- 
t e, the artful conjurer gained his wicked 
purpoſe on all the reſt. And who, faid I, is this 
fame conjurer ? Jack Pert! replied the major. For 
ſome time he was a Preſbyterian clergyman: A 


way of life, however, that nowiſe ſuited either 
- his genius or inclination. The pulpit was not 


the place in which he ſhined : but there was a 


numerous club, where young clergymen and 
lawyers met once a-year, to exerciſe and diſplay 
their eloquence. There he advanced a variety 


of ſtrange and bold paradoxes, and ſupported 
them in ſuch a manner, as ſoon acquired him 


conſiderable reputation. His favourite tencts 


were, That religion was beſt recommended to a- 


thers by thoſe who were at leaſt pains to know, 
or to practiſe it themſelves : That thoſe would 
bid faireſt to ſecure the affections of the popu- 
lace to our preſent happy eſtabliſhment, whom 


that ſame populace hated or deſpiſed : Thar. 


attending the playhouſe was the beſt prepa- 


ration for preaching the goſpel: Fhat eminent 


genius ought to be encouraged, not only by ho- 
, norary titles, and ſinecure- offices, but by the 
- expectative of parochial cures: That the preſent- 
ing to vacant churches ought to be lodged with 


thoſe, who with greateſt dexterity can apply that 
right, as a political engine for ſtrengthening 


their connections with the great: That plurality 

of benefices, and non-refidence, are bleſſings de- 

volitly to be * fer, by every true friend to the 
| church :; 


OI 
- 


church: That muſic had the fineſt effect, that 
eloquence charmed moſt, and that religious in- 
ſtruction operated with the moſt irrefiſtible force, 
when the muſician, orator, or teacher were as 
diſtant from the hearer, as Polwarth from the 
caſtle of Edinburgh *. While thus employed, 
- perchance ſo:ne books of the biack art fell in his 
way. Never had he ſeen any thing ſo much to 
5 his taſte, He ſpends ſeveral ſabbath-evenings in 
5 ſtudying them, till he had thoroughly imbibed 
Rn their ſpirit. One morning having torn in twain 
*. a Scots ballad, which his ſervant had brought 
1 him to light a pipe of tobacco, a ſudden fancy 
1 ſeized him to reduce theory to practice. He ad- 
8 dreſſed the powers bclow to furniſh him with. a 
= magic wand. They grant his requ-:ſt, and in- 


k ſtantly, with a wave of his magic wand, he 
+ transforms one piece of the ballad into a moral 
1- | eſſay on the heroic virtue of ſuicide; and the 
| other into pious reflections on the ſeverity of di- 
at. vine providence in the ſufferings of fine ladies. 
a- He next tcaches nine parrots to repeat in parts 
RE: the ſaid eflay and panegyric. This exerciſe, the 
o- pretty creatures often performed, to the delight 
he and edification of many, eſpecially of eight mi- 
at- niſters: four of whom were hereby converted to 
ith | the Pythagorean philoſophy, believing, as firmly 
hat Whether this compariſon indicates the dream of 
ng a Scotſman, or whether there is not in England or 
lity Ireland, a Polwarth and a caſtle of Edinburgh, even 
de- 2s there is in France a Bilboa in Spain, let critics de- 
the termine. 
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1 
as they did the goſpel, that the ſouls of Shake- 
ſpear and Otway had tranſmigrated into theſe 
parrots : while the other four contended, that 
the days of inſpiration were returned, and that 


the parrots were animated by the nine muſes. 


But as you are a good kirkman, I muſt ob- 
ſerve for your conſolation, that theſe worthy 
clergymen have ſo much to hope for in this life, 
and ſuch a reliſh for its innocent joys, that, un- 
leſs times ſtrongly alter, there is little hazard, 
leſt the eloquence of the parrots prevail upon any 
of them to make away with"themſelves ; nay, it 
may be hoped, added he with a ſmile, the pul- 
pits of this city will ſoon be filled with theſe 
bright geniuſes, who will ſpeedily baniſh - from 
them the cant and jargon with which even the 
politeft of theſe pulpits have been hitherto deba- 
ſed. Some months after, the conjurer going 
one evening to eaſe nature, it happening to be 
dark, and his books fome how miſplaced, he 
tore a leaf from Plutarch to wipe his a—e, 
fancying it to be Picteti Compendium, a book 
for which he had acquired an utter averſion 
at the divinity-hall, and therefore bethought 
himſelf to employ it in that ignominious uſe. 
But no ſooner was the candle brought than 
he perceived his fatal miſtake. For once he felt 
remorſe, and reſolves to make reſtitution. In 


| Juſtice to the pretty Greek ſtory, perhaps too 
from a zealous concern for the honour of his 


-.CX 


ts, with a wave of his magic wand he 


* transforms the leaf thus torn, and thus abuſed, 


1 
and the ex ts which ſtuck to the leaf, into 
ſomething that he called a tragedy; which 
however proved ſo paltry and unanimated a per- 
formance, and ſmelt ſo ſtrong of its ſordid origi- 
nal, that, with all his magic, he could not find 
actors to exhibit it, till, by the aſſiſtance of other 
co jurers, it had undergone a ſecond transfor- 
mation. His third exploit was more ſurpriſing. 
For riding by Berwick, in a frolic to make his 
companions merry, he waved his magic wand, 
and in an inſtant Berwick mounts in the air, and 
flies with the moſt rapid velocity * o'er many a 
| land, 


'In plain Engliſh, fwift ſwiftneſs. A beautiful 
figure of ipeech ; yet uot ſo beautiful as the /enti- 


mental antitheſis. The former repeats the ſame idea 


twice, the latter firſt ſays a thing, and then unſays it. 
For this new acquiſition, eloquence is mightily in- 
debted to ſome modern hiftortans, and eſſay-writers. 
Not content with quaint turns of expreſſion, they have 
ſtudied not only verbal anticheſis, but a pleaſant con- 


trariety in aſſertions and ſentiments. This anſwers 


two important purpoſes. By contradicting them- 
ſelves, they charitably relieve their opponents from 
the trouble of contradicting them; and then they 
are ſure, they have hit the truth in one or other of 
the contradi dory affertioas or ſentiments, though 
poſſibly they know not in which; even as what d'-ye- 
call-him's watch which ftood till, was ſure to point 
right once every twelve hours. It is ſomewhat un- 
accountable, that in an age which abounds ſo much 
with excellent hiſlories, none has endeavoured, by an 
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land, and a, and hill, and vale, never reſting 
till ic fell on the ruins of Aquileia, which 
ſoon were crumbled into dirt. Whether this 
was intended for want of elbow-room, or was 
only the accidental conſequence of the force 
with which Berwick ſunk to the earth, hi- 
ſtorians and philoſophers are not agreed. One 
thing is certain, all: the beauty and glory of 
Berwick was loft in the flight and ſubſequent 


concuſſion. Here a Popiſh genileman interrupt- 


ed the major, and obſerved how little reaſon there 
was to doubt the journeys of the houſe of Lo- 
retto; for ſurely if a conjurer could remove a ci- 
ty, which conſiſted of many houſes, to ſo vaſt a 
diſtance, a true miracle might more eaſily re- 
move a ſingle houſe, | The major ſmiling, went 


on with his ſtory. Encouraged by theſe exploits, 
Jack comes to this city. And firſt, he plays his 
tricks on the divinity and morality books, in e- 


very ſtationer's ſhop, where he could find admit- 
tance : for ſome were wiſe enough to ſhut their 
doors upon him, and all his ſkill in the black art 
could not force them open. Next the fancy 
ſtruck him, to make a ſtable of the c l- 
0 r, and change the c rs into horſes, 
For this purpoſe he dipt his magic wand into a 


accurate hiſtory of the advancement of learning, to 
do honour to theſc illuſtrious geniuſes, who in rhe- 
toric, logic, morality, religion, politics, &c, have 
enriched the republic of letters, with ſuch a variety 
of ingenious and uſeful diſcoveries. 


3s; An dean 


tory near W—m 


„ 
decoction of gold duſt, procured from a labora- 
r; and waving it over ſix 
of the c———rs, transformed them, partly into 
mares, partly into ſtone horſe, partly into gel- 
dings. But there was not enough of the de- 
coction, and no more could be procured, 
He at laſt bethought him of a ſuccedaneum, 
ſlow but ſure in its operations. He diſtils a poĩ- 
ſonous ſpirit from hopes, which, when it ſucceeds, 
firſt occaſions many pleaſant dreams of what men 
deſire, next deprives men of wiſdom and inte- 
grity, * then expels the ſoul of a man, and at 


' laſt baniſhes even the human form. Having 


dipt in this ſpirit his magic wand, he boldly en- 
ters the c-—— I- r, and accompliſhes his de- 
ſigns, except on thoſe whom, our friend told us, 
the flower in their breaſt had preſerved. This is 
a fine contraſt, ſaid the Popiſh gentleman, to 
Nero's hiſtory. He makes a horſe a conſul, and 
Jack makes c — rs horſes. But how was your 


This ſuppoſes that the c rs poſſeſſed ho- 
neſty, conſidered as a moral virtue, for none can be 
deprived of what they never poſſeſſed. At the ſame 
time the thought, thata c r, Or any thing, 
could be deprived of an eſſential quality, is ſo ab- 
ſurd that it could never enter into an imagination, 
which ſleep or frenzy had not diſordered. If there 


were not ſuch indubitable marks, that the dream is 
genuine, I could almoſt be tempted to think, that 
this circumſtance was intended to do honour to that 


wiſdom and i integrity, which magic alone could un- 
hinge. 
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city governed in the mean time? Much as it u- 


ſed to be, replied the major. To make the city 


ſubmiſſive to this new adminiſtration, arts were 
uſed to transform ſome of the inhabitants whoſe 
oppoſition was dreaded, into aſſes and dumb 
dogs ; and ſurely to ſuch, horſes were honour- 
ble enough rulers. A good part more were 


ſtruck with blindneſs, and ſome with ſuch a de- 


ceptio viſus, that horſes were taken for men, and 
ſaddles for red cloaks, Jack's pride was migh- 
tily ſwelled, and his ambition ſtimulated by this 
new adventure. And now nothing would ſatiſ- 
fy him, but to try his inchantments on ſome of 
our truly patriot miniſters. He poſts it to L—n. 
But every avenue to the lodgings where theſe 
ſtateſmen were then met, was guarded by a quick 
ſcented bull-dog, who long denied' him ac- 
ceſs, and would never have granted it, had he 
not deceived that faithful porter, by putting 
on a robe, on which were enamelled the fi- 
gures of Genius and Virtue. Nor were his diffi- 
culties over after he had got in. For the dog 
ſuſpecting he had not come honeſtly by his 
robe, or that ſomeching dangerous was hid un- 
der it, obſerved him fo narrowly, that, for a long 
time, he could find no opportunity to pull out 
his magic wand. But alas! neither dogs nor 
ſlateſmen can watch always. On an unlucky 
night, th dog, fatigued by the ſervices of the 
day, fell aſleep. The ſtateſmen were in the ſame 
ſituation, and for much the ſame reaſon, their 
ſpirits being quite exhauſted with long dekbe- 
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rations on overtures of peace, ſent from F=—e, 


The conjurer eagerly natched this unlooked- for 
advantage, touched with his magic wand ſome 


mandates to foreign ambaſladors, and other pa- 
pers that concerned the negotiation for peace, 
Theſe he transformed into golden whips, and 
ſpurs, and whiſtles, to enable him the better to 
manage his horſes, ſome of them boggling exceſ- 
ſively at certain ſteep and dirty roads he had oc- 
caſion to travel; nay, which was ſtranger ſtill, 

though he mightily inclined to run them in 


M——h ſands, a road ſufficiently ſmooth art 
broad, he could no how perſuade or force them 


to it. Full of joy, that this difficulty would now 


be removed, he was about to approach the beds 


of the ſtateſmen, and add them to his horſes ; 
when hearing the barking of dogs at a diſtance, 


ſtruck with a panic, he transforms himſelf into 


a rat, and found means to carry of the whiſtle, 
but was forced to leave whip and ſpur behind 
him. The negotiations for peace were much 
retarded, by papers of ſo much conſequence ſud- 
denly vaniſhing: though the true cauſe of this, 
even the influence of Jack the conjurer, is as yet 


known to few, and it is thought, at court is ut- 


terly unknown, The day before this incident, 


Mr P— happened to paſs an hour with our ſtateſ- 


men, which occafioned ſome of their unde: -clerks 
unjuſtly to aſperfe him, as guilty of ſtealing and 


ſecreting theſe papers, and thereby prolonging. 


the calamities of war. Yet wonderful as this 
transformation was, fame made it ſtill more fo, 
- B 
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and ſome of the friends of the conjurer impudent- 
ly averred, he had got a 8 y of S—e 
for his whiſtle, a L—d of A -y for his 
whip, and a C—of T and P for his ſpur. 
But though that be fabulous, certain it is, by 
the aid of his whiſtle, he performed more won- 
derful exploits in horſemanſhip, than even John- 
ſton could do; riding upwards of a ſcore of hor- 
ſes at once, and driving them ſo furiouſly, for 
they run faſt whom the dl drives, that no- 
thing can ſtand in their way. At their appear- 
ance, frugality flies from the merchant, induſtry 
from the mechanic, fortitude from the army and 
navy, ſtudy from the univerſities, piety from the 
churches, and probity from the public councils. 
One p ænomenon however, in theſe horſes, is 
hard to be accounted for. Jack wanted to ard 
port ſome baggage from I k to E 
which ſome ſuſpected was infected with the e 
Neither ſtroking on the back, nor feeding well, 
nor even the magical whiſtle, could prevail on 

them to take the direct road to I- . 
with no little pains, he at laſt led them firſt to 
K—k-1——n, next to D gn, and by that long 
Circuit brought them to I———k. One only 
hope remains. Our much abuſed ſtateſmen Mil 

live; and, through their quick penetration, may 


_ diſcover the villanies of JackPert, and excogitate 
ſome proper mean for diſpelling his magical charms. 


Thus I dreamed, and having dreamed thus I 
awaked full of joy, that the evils which racked 
my imagination, were non- entities.I am, &c. 
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A Paper dropt from TRISTRAM 
SHANDY's Pocket-book. 


C4 N I write nonſenſe ? Ay, that I can, and 


with as genteel and pretty a glee, as if in- 


to me had tranſmigrated the merry foul of Dean 
Jonathan. Here, with your leave, honeſt Mr 


Monthly Bookſtealer, and not in the pathetic, lies 


the ſtrength of Triſtram. The nicety of your 
critical ſcent with reverence profound | admire ; 
and I owe you ceaſcleſs gratitude for that refi- 
ned policy, by which, while ſeeming my enemy, 
you have done me more effectual ſervice, than 
you could have done, had you openly declared 
your heart-felt friendſhip. In words you con- 
demn your friend, but you kindly retail thoſe 
paſſages of his lucubrations, which you well know 
would not fail to recommend him. Yet, in-this 
caſe, I cannot ſubmit to your ſentence, I have 
had better opportunities, than all the world be- 
ſides, to know my own talents ; and, without of- 
fence to modeſty be it ſpoken, I have ſtudicd 
them with no ſmall attention. I muſt therefore 
be the moſt competent judge of their value. 

Have I ever wrote nonſenſe ® The number of 
my purchaſers, the yet greater number of my 
readers, the weight of my purſe, the admiration 
of the gay and frolicſome, the contempt of the 
grave, and the pity of the pious, ſay, I have. 


| Becket, de Hondt, and a whole regiment of 


"B 2 bookſellers 
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We 
bookſellers know it. The houſe of laughter now 
| knows it; and in ſome period, when folly ſhall 
be leſs in the faſhion, the houſe of gice ſhall know 
it too. 

May I write nonſenſe ? Am I prohibited from 
writing it, by the canons of the church, by my 
ſtation and character, or by the nature and de- 
ſign of my office ? —— When age has ripened 
my judgment, and mortified my nn, that 
may be conſidered. 

Ought I to write nonſenſe . Should not a wiſe 
man purſue the ſureſt, eaſieſt, and moſt agree- 
able means, for obtaining the end at which he 
aims? I mean to reach the temple of Fame. 
Should I travel in the road I know not, or in 
the road I know? Should I travel in a path 
rough, narrow, and unfrequented, and which 
conducts few to that beauteous temple ? or ſhould 
I not prefer a road broad and ſmooth, frequented 
by the beſt company, provided with every defi- 
rable accommodation, and which, as the world 
goes, bids fair to lead me where I deſire, 82 
and ſpeecily too: a 

Did my father ant winch Toby write nonſenſe ? 
Di] not Shakeſpear, Scarron, Rabelais, Swift, 
fometimes write it? Was there ever a treatiſe of 
theology, law, phyſic, belles lettres, or enter- 
tainment, wrote without ſome grains of non- 
ſenſe to ſeaſon it? If no good book can be wrote 
without it, muſt not that book be ſuperlatively 
good, where there is nothing elfe ? 

Mi: 207 1 cover bave wrote no: ſenſe when I did nat? 
Poſſibly 
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Poſſibly I might. Though when I obſerved. a 
fair opportunity fall in my way, ſeldom, if ever, 


can I charge myſelf with neglecting it. | 
Would I had wrote nonſenſe, when I wrote 


my affize-ſermon on Hebrews xiii. 18. Then 


had I ſooner emerged from hated obſcurity : ? 
Shall I write nonſenſe ® Nay that is a query 
impoſſible for me to anſwer. I am not prophet 


enough, to pry into futurity, Death, diſcaſe, 
buſineſs, pleaſure, a new frolic, a change in the 
taſte of readers, and peradventure devotion and 


a change of my own ſentiments, may prevent 


Will I write nonſenſe 2 Yes, with all my heart, 
So I incline, ſo I refolve. | 


How long, and how often fhould I write non- 


fenje ® How many volumes of it may ſuffice to e- 


dify and improve mankind ? Noneat all, How 
many to diſplay my genius? One. How many 
to teſtify my contempt of the public taſte ? Ten 
_ thouſand, if I ſhould live to write them, would 


not ſuffice. 


VI ſhould write nonſenſe, what will the world 
fax? They will pronounce me a damned clever 


fellow, and bid me write on. 
If I ſhould never write more of it, what then? 
Others ſhall write it, and reap the profits and 


_ praiſe I now reap. 


Is the nonſenſe I write modeſt, innocent, and inof 


| fenſvve ? Huſh, conſcience | no more of that, till 
a more convenient ſeaſon. 


Js nonſenſe worth the writing ? Is there no ſin in 
gh: 1 writing 


f 18 ] : 
writing it? Is it beiter than ſenſe ? Theſe are im- 
pertinent queſtions, and have been, ſo far " | Was 
Proper, anſwered Wers. 


P. S. Whether to entitle this paper an exerciſe 
on the auxiliary verbs, or a midnight-ſoliloquy, 
or heads for ſelf. examination, is a point of no 
{mall difficulty, for in truth it has an equal claim 
to all theſe titles. For peace fake, let it have 
them all. But then, the precedency muſt be ſettled, 
ſo that none of theſe claimants may allege, they 
have been denied the place of honour due to their 
rank. And will not that be as difficult? Why 
then, Ict all of them in their turns have the place 
of honour. In the firſt edition, let the title 
begin thus, An exerciſe on auxiliary verbs, In 
the ſecond, A muidraght-ſoliloquy. In the chird, 
Heads for ſelf examination. But will not the two 
claimants denied the place of honour in the firſt 
edition, deem that an affront? Let them comfort _ 
themſelves, full reſtitution ſhall be made them. 
Tney ſhall have gentlemany ſatisfaction; and in 
the ſecond, or at fartheſt the third edition, ſhall 
behold with triumph, their competitor, Mr Ex- 
erciſe on auxiliary verbs, Ciſgracefully kicked 
down ſtairs. If, after all, it is more honourable 
to be kicked down ſtairs in the third edition, 

than in the firſt, pious reſpect to the Triftram- 
pedia of my father will ſurely excuſe my giving 
that honour to Mr Exerciſe on auxiliary verbs, 
That a midnigbt-ſoll! oquy ſhould precede heads 
for ſelf examination, is clear as my candle, for forty 
reaſons. 


mination only a ſpecies under that genus. 
what ſmatterer in philoſophy knows not, that a 
| genus is more excellent than a ſpecies? gab), I 
cannot recollect it. It is, take my hand for it, 
as good a reaſon as the firſt two. After all, 
may I not ſteer clear of the difficulties yhich now 
perplex my mind, and diſturb my repoſe, by gt- 
ving this chapter fi title at all? Ihat is a lue- 
ky thought. I reſerve it for farther deliberation. 
The chapter cannot, without violating chrono- 


liſh language. 
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reaſons. That I may not be the worſe of fitting; 
up late after having drunk ſo much with Lord! 
., I ſhall only ſet down three. 1/.-A mid- 
night ſoliloquy is an unit. Heads imply plurality. 
Now, in order of nature unit precedes plurality. 


2dly, A ſoliloquy is a genus; heads of ſelf- exa- 


logy, be inſerted ſooner than my 155th volume. 
And therefore I will form no haſty reſolution, 
in a matter of ſuch vaſt importance, but'weigh 


: it over and over again, both in my ſober and 


merry hours. In the mean'time, the moſt plea- 


fant ;proſpe&ts of Britain's proſperity open to 
my view, on which with heart-felt joy I congra- 
tulate every lover of his country. Mr Sheridan, 
by direCting to repeat with proper emphaſis, that 
curious and intereſting queſtion, Shall ride to 


town . th-day ? has taught Ireland, and North 
Britain, and South Britain, Yorkſhire and Wales 
not excepted, the juit pronunciation of the Eng- 
And thereby he has done more 


to promote amen; I ranks, public ſpirits, and 
reformation of manners, than ever. was done, 


ſhall 
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| ſhall be done, or can be done, by all the vigour 


of magiſtrates, by all the wiſdom of legiſlators, 


by all the examples of the great, by all the moral 
philoſophy of the ſc: ools, by all the doctrines 


and precepts of religion, or by any thing elſe, 
except Triſtram Shandy's fix volumes, and the 


dramatic works of my dearly beloved brother 
Mr John Home: lucubrations that will do ever- 
laſting honour to the church of England and 
kirk of Scotland, and go farther to unite them 


than ten thouſand cart-loads of Free and candid 
diſquiſitions. Next with filial gratitude I recol- 


lect, how by another important queſtion, Have 
I ſeen a black bear? my father taught me, that 
the uſe of the auxiliary verbs is the true ſe- 
cret for thinking and reaſoning well. An Iriſh- 
man of undoubted credit aſſures me, that my fa- 
ther got the hint from Sheridan's lectures. How 
does this heighten my idea of his ſagacity in pil- 


fering what was not only diſtant, but future; 


ſor thoſe lectures were not publiſhed, or even 
' compoſed, till after my father's death. I dance 


for joy at a thought which does him ſo much 


| honour, and he too, could he again enter my 


chamber, would alſo dance for joy, io ſee my im- 
provements on his diſcoveries exceed even his 
unprovements of Mr Sheridan's. In my que- 


ſtions about writing nonſenſe, I have given the 


outlines of a plan for ſelf. examination, which, 
when completed, will be of the utmoſt uſe to au- 
thors, at leaſt to clergymen who write romances; 
and ere my 155th volume 1s publiſhed, books of 
| no 


Ck 


no other kind will be written, becaufe books of 
noother kind would be read. Civil, and common, 
and canon law, ſhall be no longer ſtudied : for 
what occaſion can there be for magiſtrates or 
laws, when good pronunciation has inſpired 
every man with virtue? Divinity ſhall be as 
much diſregarded, and for the fame cauſe. For 
who would take fpiritual phyfic who felt his ſoul 
in perfect health? A patent for printing Bibles 
ſhall then be of as little value as a patent for 
printing the works of Blennerhaſſet. Whole 
impreſſions of Seed, and Sherlock, and even of 
Sterne's ſermons, ſhall travel to the ſhops of to- 
bacconiſts. The ingenious and public-ſpirited 
Rouſſeau ſhall perſuade his fellow- citizens to ex- 
change Geneva for that happier clime, where 
medicine has fallen into deſerved contempt, and 
where diſeaſe, the offspring of medicine, dare not 
enter. The elegant and entertaining hiftories 
of Hume and Robertſon ſhall appear tedious as 
4 tent-ſermon *, and heavy as a tailor's gooſe. 
Nay, the hiſtories of Voltaire ſtiall not be preſer- 


* Triſtram muſt certainly have borrowed this po- 
| lire, good-natured compariſon from ſome Nocth- 
Britiſh clergyman; for in England reut: ſermont is not 
the phraſe. Many expreſſions in this ſoliloguy diſ- 
cover the contagion Triſtram had contracted by too 
frequent and familiar converſation with the Scots and 
Iriſh, What need have clergymen to be cautious _ 
with whom they converſe ? Purity of file, like pe 
rity of manners, is eaſily ſullied. 
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ved from oblivion, either by the infidelity of their 
author, or by that ſpice of romance with which 
they ate ſo plentifully ſeaſoned. Things preſent 
ſhall as little intereſt the public attention as 


things paſt. The names of Wolfe, Amherſt, 


Albemarle, and Pocock, and Hawke, and Fer- 
dinand, and Frederic, and George, ſhall be re- 


peated without emotion. Hiſtory may record 


things paſt; gazettes, magazines, and reviews, 
may paint out things preſent ; and ſagacity may 
conjecture, or prophecy may foretel things to 
come: but, lo! I ſee a nobler genius, a bolder and 
more enterpriſing ſpirit, diffuſing itſelf through 
every corner of the Britiſh iſles ! It deſpiſes thoſe: 
elements of knowledge, and ſcorns to confine 
curioſity to ſuch narrow bounds : it graſps the 
ſublime ſcience of events, that never have hap- 
pened, never ſhall happen, never can happen. I 


| fee the judicious Roderick Random and the pru- 
dent Miſs Betty Thoughtleſs inſtalled directors- 


general of the public taſte, In every, ſtreet of 
London, and in every village of the country, I ſee 
circulating libraries erected, that gentlemen may 
be taught wiſdom, and ladies modeſty, at the 
cheapeſt rate. O happy, happy, happy day |, 
happier far than that in which a Pitt reſtored 
ſpirit, and vigour, and ſteadineſs to the Britiſh 
councils, or in which a Bute reſtored peace to a 
contending world, My breaſt ſwells with an 
ecſtaſy, which even Corporal Trim, or uncle 
Toby could not feel, when performing the moſt 
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generous and charitable deed. As when the ſun 
ariſeth, the ſtars vaniſh and diſappear; even ſo 


the golden age, the age of Auguſtus, the age of 


Lewis XIV. ſhall be totally obſeured by the ſu- 
perior luſtre of that age of ages, The AGE or 
TRISTRAM SHANDY AND Jack Hume, 
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